The Town Baseball Game 


Sheltered by huge yews, 
the best seat proved to 


be the fence. 
Had to get down 
from time to time, fetch 


stuff from the coolers but 
hopped back 


quickly enough. Players 
dropped out due 
to pounding heat, and 


some of our bunch 
volunteered so the game 
could go on. 


Later, a couple got drafted. 
But most of us stayed 


right where we were, shady, 
tight with drink and food. 


